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on August 2nd. Bowers was the strongest of the three and never
had his feet frostbitten. They all felt that only a divine Providence
had saved their lives. Their loss of weight was slight, not more
than from i Ib. to 3^ Ibs. a man; but their faces bore the appearance
of men who had looked upon death.
The second season at Cape Evans opened with a very sober
party of thirteen men who were determined to see the work of the
expedition completed as far as possible. Nine of their companions
had returned to civilization. Six more, the Northern Party, might
well be dead; for they were not equipped for the long winter
night, and if alive must be fighting for existence with very heavy
odds against them. There was little hope that the ship had picked
them up. Five others, including their beloved leader, must be
lying dead somewhere to the south of them; and the general
opinion of the survivors was that Scott's Party had perished in a
crevasse, though Lashly thought they must have had scurvy.
Dr. Atkinson was the leader of the expedition until Lieut.
Campbell returned, and the immediate duty of his party was to
carry on the scientific work at the base, which they did very thor-
oughly. The winter was much more stormy than the previous
one, and the reduced staff was then faced with a second duty that
necessitated a difficult decision: two parties, Scott's and Camp-
bell's, were missing; for which should they search ?
Events justified their determination to make the first effort for
the recovery of the Polar Party's records. The Terra Nova, on
her last trip, had brought out seven Indian mules and these pulled
the sledges when, on October 3oth, 1912, the Search Party left
Hut Point. Two dog teams followed on November ist and caught
up the slower transport on the 6th. One Ton Depot was reached
on the i ith; and next day, 11 miles south of it, most unexpectedly,
Wright thought he saw a cairn. It was half a mile away and he
swerved from the course to examine it. A yard of bamboo and
some ski sticks were projecting from the Barrier surface, and
Scott's tent was near them, half snowed up. It was soon dug out,
and all the members of the Search Party identified the bodies.
Dr, Wilson had " died very quietly with his hands folded over
his chest." Bowers also was found " in the attitude of sleep, thek
sleeping-bags closed over their heads as they would naturally close
them," Scott was lying between the others ; he had opened his
bag and his left hand was resting on his old friend Bill. They had